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WANT TO GO HOME?? 


STUDENT REVIEW will guarantee* 
you'll be home for 


Canadian Thanksgiving 
_ Armistice Day 
Yom Kippur 
and many more!! 


Columbus Day 
Arbor Day 
Guy Fawlkes 
Flag Day 


Just send a subscription home to Mom 
and Dad! 


It's a steal at just $1 2 a year. 


Think of it. No longer will you have to 
beg for money—your parents will give 
it to you—free of interest! 


Don't delay. Head for home tomorrow. 
Just send in the coupon below along 
with a check for $12 to: 


Student Review 
PO Box 7092 
Provo, UT 84602 


“it's just a slogan folks. We try our darnest to upset the old folks as much as we can 
(which we will guarantee). But vacation plans are out of our range—it's a matter of 
principle, and between you and the ones you love. P.S. This is a real ad and coupon, not 
like the fake ad underneath it. 


[2 oq fee en, ee FY 


subscription request 
I wanna go home, so please send a copy of Student Review to 
| my parents at the address listed below. 


jstreet: 

Icity, state: 

ips 

send this completed coupon to SR, PO Box 7092, Provo, | 
lur 84602, along with a check for $12, and we'll rush the | 


| 
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: : John Tanner, R.J. Snow, and playing himself, Rex E 
| Lee 
COMING SOON TO A VIDEO STORE NEAR 


NU | a from the editor 


Environment. 

It may seem like the Student Review talks about this 
issue a lot, and we do—sort of. It's not because we are a 
bunch of "greenies" or that we are recycle freaks. We talk 
about the issue a lot because it appears that the BYU com- 
munity just doesn't get it. And it's not the university 
either. 

It's us, the students and faculty. 

I recently finished three years and eight months as a 
custodian in the HBLL—the real "living room” of the 
campus (how many shoeless people do you see walking 
around the Wilk?). Most of the time I worked a late-shift 
as a lead student, closing the building down at night, 
opening it on Saturday mornings. What I saw day in and 
day out was disgusting. 

Every night, piles and piles (I'd estimate hundreds of 
pounds) of Universes lay scattered on every floor, stacked 
on tables and carrels, or carelessy tossed at a garbage can. 
Candy wrappers, paper ends, worn out pens, junk, more 
junk, et al. also decorated the library. I won't mention the 
bathrooms. 

What does this have to do with the environment? 
Everything. 

Taking care of the environment starts with taking care 
of ourselves, and what we have; disposing of trash 
properly; recycling what we can. It also means being 
aware of what we use, how we use it, and the long term 
cost. 

As I said before, it's not the university's fault. They 
have implemented many excellent recycling programs for 
both students and faculty to use. 

But it's up to us to use them. 
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LATTER-DAY SAINTS come in. 


e 225 W. Center 


375-7928 
UPB 


PTS 337 


russell's ice cream: 
our local “ben and 


jerry's” 


I have some friends that have 


been Russell’s Ice Cream fans for 
some time because of the excellent 


flavor selection, low price, and 
local ownership. These friends 


went to Mexico this summer with 


an Environmental Policy class to 
by janet meiners 


house in a Tarahumaran Indian 
village, and were pleasantly 
surprised to learn that the Russell 
family donates funds and ware- 


house space for third world devel- 


opment projects. Since then my 
freezer has held plenty of 
Russell’s. My friend Ted and I 
have scouted out all the grocery 
stores that carry Russell’s. So far 
Ream’s and Food 4 Less are our 
only sources ($1.99 + 10% = 
$2.19), and we go there for that 
reason. One time Ream’s had 


Russell’s on sale, but Ted’s brother 


reported that the Roller Rink 


Ream’s had only a few flavors. Ted 
called the West Side Ream’s to see 


eatetatetatatetetatatetatatatatatatetetetatetetetatetatetsterstenss 
SERA 
DSS Ss a ao a SS SSS 


build a 
school- 


what flavors they had in stock. A 
woman in the checkout line 
overheard the conversation and 
asked the clerk, “Ask him if his 
name is Ted.”’ I suppose he’s 
getting a bit of a reputation. Ted 
and his brother generally have such 
a big cache in their freezer that it 
avalanches on the floor when you 
open the door. Stop by their house 
sometime for a bowl of Russell’s. 
I called the Russell’s corporate 
headquarters in Salt Lake City and 
asked what sorts of humanitarian 
projects they have funded. The 
man that answered the phone 
replied, “Do you expect a guy to 
talk about himself?” It was Lynn 
Russell, only the first of several 
Russells I eventually talked to. Not 
only is the corporation family-run, 
but they are unpretentious about 
their charitable acts. After some 
prodding and getting transferred to 
various other Russells, I gleaned a 


see “cream” pg. 12 
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the keeper of 
the flocks, XLVI] <p 


by fernando pessoa 


translated by j. scott craig 


On an excessively nitid day, 


A day in which one wishes he had worked much 


So as not to have to work more, 
I spied, like a road through trees, 
What may well be the Great Secret, 


That Grand Mystery of which false poets speak. 


I saw that there is no Nature, 

That Nature does not exist, 

That there are hills, valleys, plains, 
That there are trees, flowers, herbs, 
That there are rivers and rocks, 


But that there is no whole to which this pertains, 


That a real and veritable unity 
Is an illness of our ideas. 


Nature is parts without a whole. 


This is, perhaps, the said mystery of which they speak. 


It was this that without thinking nor stopping, 


I ascertained must be the truth 
For which all search and do not find, 


And that only I, because I did not search, found. 


to finish the table of her 
altar. As she passed the many 
other stones on the hill, her arms 
asked her eyes why they carried 
that stone rather than another 
stone closer to the altar. 

Eve’s eyes said to her arms, 
“This stone at the bottom of the 
hill was encrusted with moss. I 
Carry it to the top of the hill that 
it may grow lichens instead and 
be broken by them, and by the 
sun, and by the snow, and by 
another roll down the hill. Work 
it into the altar or not, as you 
please; but leave this stone at the 


s I walked on my way to 
the City of God, the road 
passed through a desert; and as I 
entered a dusty valley, a great 
wind arose. Two great trees wide 
apart offered shelter, and I 
hurried to the nearest one. 

A young woman who 
crouched in the lee of the tree 
seemed upset, and said, ““Why do 
the merchants water only two 

trees in this wretched val- 
ley?” Indeed, I saw that 


two parables 


both by ben huff 
EK ve carried a stone up a hill, 
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top of the hill.” 

So Eve’s hands moved the 
other stones in the altar to fit with 
the mossy stone; and her fingers 
made many sketches of alternate 
arrangements of the stones, that 
she might make the altar most 
pleasing. Eve consulted with her 
friends atop the hill. She shared 
and discussed her sketches with 
them, and her friends began to 
make their own sketches and 
examine all the stones more 
closely. Eve walked away while 
they worked, and she built in 
other lands, and her altar is her 
hands. A 


the two trees grew so large as to 
overshadow all else that would 
grow there. Yet in the lee, the 
wind still tore at my hair. 

So I cut back the trees and 
made a house of the limbs; and 
now I cultivate the land between 
the trees so that soon there may 
grow a lush and spacious or- 
chard, where tearing winds will 
become pleasant breezes, and 
where all will have room for 
shelter. A 
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the following is a public 
service announcement: 


WARNING: Campus Life has uncovered a vast, underground network of women 
who date and dump men for free meals. We were tipped off last October when a pink 
sheet of construction paper with the names of 104 men appeared on our doorstep 
during a full moon. The paper bore no clues except a fingerprint, a long blonde hair, 
and the cryptic message: “If you want to find your handsome prince, you’ve got to 
kiss a lot of frogs.” 
After months of intensive investigation, Campus Life uncovered the insidious 
plot. Following the advice of her Mia Maid advisor, a Provo woman has systemati- 
cally been dating and conning men out of meals for six years. After 12 hours under a 
120-watt G.E. soft white bulb, the tearful perpetrator admitted the list was a vain 
attempt to ease her guilty conscience. 
The names of the pilfered men appear below as a warning to others: 


in English and performance nose flute, said. 


can-eat buffet?’” 


1. Anderson, D. 
2. Anderson, M. 
3. Anderson, S. 
4. Baker, Brian. 
5. Baugh,G. 
6. Beazer, B. 

7. Bohman, D. 
8. Bohman, S. 
9. Bookout, M. 
10. Brimhall, B. 
11. Brown, J. 
12. Callaway, C. 
13. Carling, T. 
14. Castro, A. 
15. Caten, E. 

16. Chong, C. 
17. Cook, B. 

18. Conlee, S. 
19. Cowgill, J. 
20. Coyeller, C. 
21. Crossley, K. 
22. Day, John 
23. Donaldson, D. 
24. Drake, E. 
25. Earl, Steve 
26. Ertel, D. 

27. Estes, Steve 
28. Ford, B. 

29. Fowers, D. 
30. Gagon, R. 


31. Hadley, Vince 
32. Hansen, D. 
33. Hansen, N. 
34. Haron, S. 
35. Henry, D. 
36. Herbert, K. 
37. Higgins, M. 
38. Hilliard, M. 
39. Humphrey, D. 
40. Hunter, B. 
41. Jay Paul (used 
to live in 
Korean House) 
42. Jason 
(Tiffanie’s 
friend) 
43. Jeff (Marina’s 
friend) 
44. Jeff (Sonya’s 
boyfriend) 
45. Johnson, B. 
46. Kahrer, R. 
47. Kerr, R. 
48. Kim, B. 
49. Lawrence, 
Craig 
50. Leyton (from 
Red Lobster) 
51. Liddiard, Vince 
52. Little, E. 


53. Littlefield, J. 
54. Livingstone, K. 
55. Macket, G. 

56. Mark (from 
Thousand 
Oaks) 

57. Markham, A. 

58. Meeker, N. 

59. McKinley, L. 

60. McKinsey, W. 

61. Miller, S. 

62. Mylroie, S. 

63. Neal (Audrey’s 
friend) 

64. Oliphant, M. 

65. Osbom, B. 

66. Pace, S. 

67. Palmer, S. 

68. Parsons, S. 

69. Partidge, N. 

70. Penrod, E. 

71. Pete (wore a 
black 
turtleneck) 

72. Reed, J. 

73. Rodregez, Juan 

74. Romney, T. 

75. Rosengren, K. 

76. Rowberry, Ron 

77. Ryan, B. 


78. Rytting, M. 

79. Sandstrom, E. 

80. Schmitz, S. 

81. Sellers, S. 

82. Siebert, J. 

83. Slough, M. 

84. Smedley, W. 

85. Smith, B. 

86. Smith, G. 

87. Smith, M. 

88. Sneddon, J. 

89. Solomon, Grant 
(r.1.p.) 

90 Solosko, T. 

91. Speed, M. 

92. Stevens, J. 

93. Sterniker, K. 

94. Stoker, John 

95. Tenny, J. 

96. Trent, P. 

97. Udy, B. 

98. Walker, Scott 

99. Welch, M. 

100. Weyland, T. 

101. Whitmore, S. 

102. Wilobee, J. 

103 Wilson, K. 

104. Workman, M. 


“I never meant to hurt anybody. They asked me out once, and then again, and 
then again ... It was like I couldn’t stop myself. It was so easy and the food was so 
good—it became an obsession,” Ms. Doe confessed. Doe is now under the S.R. 
Witness Protection Program where she is expected to testify against other free meal 
offenders. 
The discovery has drawn mixed reactions from the public. “Hey, if I was a 
woman, I’d never pay for food again!” Sean Ziebarth, 23, a senior double-majoring 


“Tt kind of scares you, you know?” commented one of the victims, under condi- 
tions of anonymity. “For the rest of my life, whenever a girl agrees to go out with me 
I’ll be wondering, ‘Does she want me? Or is she just after another trip to the all-you- 
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it’s funny because it will be 


true 

The mass media is one heck of a plaything. 

Last year, as a staff writer for the Student 
Review , I had all sorts of articles printed and 
distributed to the reading masses. They dealt 
with diverse topics such as “Anne of Green 
Gables,” Tupperware, overweight students, 
and my butt. Most of these articles had one 
thing in common: I made lots of stuff up. 
Sure, they were based somewhat on fact, but I 
routinely invented experiences to make a 
story more interesting. (Those of you who 
paid close attention last year may have 
noticed that I claimed to be an Engineering, 
Beef Science, Communications, and Recre- 
ation Management major during the past 
school year.) 

Out of that series of humor pieces, I began 
to notice something: many of the make- 
believe things I would write became reality. 
Here are some chilling examples which, as 
Dave Barry might say, I promise I didn’t 
make up: 

e] wrote an article about my butt where I 
included names people would shout at me 
because I had no backside. I made the names 
up. Nobody ever called me “the buttless 
wonder.” But after the article was printed, I 
couldn’t shake the title. 

eIn an article printed last December, 1 _ 
complained that everyone thought I was from 
California even though I was really from New 
York. It was sort-of true. A guy in the post 
office accused me of being Californian. When 
the story hit the stands, I could hardly walk 
through the Cougareat without someone 
saying, “Hey, Matt, aren’t you from Califor- 
nia?” 

*I once wrote a short story (none of it was 
true) where I was obsessed with an unknown 
female who one day accidentally sits in my 
assigned seat. You guessed it, last week I _ 
strolled into one of my classes to find 
the woman of my dreams sitting where I 
usually sit. (In the story I blew it by making a 
fool of myself in front of her. This time I 
blew it by sitting by a friend who saved mea 
seat on the other side of the room.) 

~ These experiences have convinced me that 
the printed word is powerful and might even 
affect the future. Armed with this knowledge, 
I went to my editors and asked if I could have 
my own column. As you can see, they 
actually gave it to me and, for my first 


continued to page 5 


She lay half-naked on her bed gazing at the soft red hues of the 
Michael Bolton poster on her ceiling with a blank stare. In the 
by scott whitmore background you could hear soft almost 

indecipherable music with a heavy, tense 
tone. It was obvious this girl was about to make some sort of 
monumentally important decision. Papers and brochures lay strewn 
recklessly about the floor and bed. The phone rang. 

“Hello?” 

“Well Betsy, have you fetching decided yet?” came a rather obnoxious 
voice. 

“No, not yet spazo, call me back in ten frickin minutes” replied Betsy 
in a calm yet tense voice that made it hard to decide if she was about to 
laugh or cry. Buffy had called five times in the last twenty minutes. Jared, 
Heath, Joseph and Wanda had each called several times as well leaving 
Betsy with very little time to think. Graduation was only a few weeks 
away and the kids of Provo 84606 had to make a decision. College had 
always seemed so far off in the future, something that was just a frivolous 
thought in a passing conversation. But suddenly the decision was upon 
them. It had been narrowed down to only a few schools... Provo college, 
UVCC, BYU or the Provo Dental School. Betsy had a half tuition field 
hockey scholarship to the Provo Dental School, but was that what she 
really wanted? The deadline was tomorrow for BYU and UVCC and the 
whole gang was waiting to see what Betsy would do. All of their fathers 
were bishops and each had threatened to cut off all allowance to their 
respective child if they did not choose the Lord’s University. 

The music in the background grew a bit louder and more intense. 

BYU had always been the school they had loved to hate. To go to it 
would be to give in to all of their social conditioning and lose all peer 


respect-to become one of the BY U bastards. They had made a lifetime 
goal of cutting down and nipping on this University that would not allow 
sidebums to extend below the bottom of the ear. At one point when they 
were sophomores they had sworn to never set foot on that campus unless 
it was to urinate or yell profanities. Then, when they were juniors they 
had made an oath that if anyone spotted a BYU student they would 
immediately mumble bastard under their breath. Their hate had grown to 
a peak when Buffy went out with one of them and he asked her to marry 
him on the first date. Now they were face to face with the possibility of 
actually attending that school that so haunted them. 

So there she lay, contemplating her dilemma. As she leafed through 
the BYU brochure she suddenly felt something different inside of her. It 
was a strange feeling that she couldn’t remember ever feeling before. It 
seemed to encompass her whole being and overpower all of her senses. 

The music grew louder in the background. 

Suddenly, acting on this new feeling, she stood up, gave a far away 
gaze out the window as if she were looking deep into her future and 
threw the brochure on the ground spitting on it. She then npped it up and 
threw it violently into the trash. Just as she was reaching down for the 
glossy dental school brochure ready to make her final decision her father 
burst through the closed door and in an exasperated shout he proclaimed, 

“If you go to BYU...I’ll buy you the truck!” 

The decision was finally made; she was going to BY U! 

Triumphant music grew to an alarming level and the camera closed up 
on her face as tears streamed down her face leaving huge black streaks. 

Graduation came and went, the summer flew by and the kids of Provo 
84606 moved to a place where all they had was each other, trying to 
make it in a tough new world where dreams can come true... 


Victona Place. 


1. Maroon hair 
2. “SafeRide” 
3. $5.1 million to lose a senate race 
4. Lumbar support 
5. Greek festival 
6. Ren & Stimpy 
7. Krishna Consciousness 
8. Curry 
9. Old Batman reruns 
10. Special Beat in Orem 
11. Ophelia Syndrome pamphlet at fresh- 
man orientation 
12. Hostess thrift shop 
13. Ray's Tavern half-pound burger 
14. Socks that stay up 
15. Smooth skin 
16. Ingmar Bergman 
17. Lawn ornaments 
18. Wild mongooses 
19. Fall colors 
20. Nice neighbors 


BOTTOM TEN 


Woody and Mia, Bob Bennet commercials, 
natural disasters, moldy applesauce, dropping 
punts, food left in your freezer from last 
semester, hiking Timp with Y group, John 
Tanner, running into people you don’t want to 
talk to, the end of the S.U.N. 


“wasted characters” 


from page 4 


installment, I figured I 
should write something to 
make my life’a little better 
this semester. 


MY LIFE, by Matthew 
Workman 

These are crazy times 
we live in! For the past 
three weeks, gorgeous 
women I have never met 
before have been calling 
me at home (373-7690) and 
saying, “Matt, you are the 
sexiest man alive! Can I 
please take you out to 
dinner several times this 
week? I have a car so! can 
pick you up and every- 
thing! After dinner I can 
help you with that math 
homework that you hate so 
much.” 

Every time I receive 
one of these calls, I must 
politely say, “Dinner 
sounds great, but don’t 
worry about picking me up, 


[ just won a new Accord 
(gray, please) and lifetime 
gas money ina BYUSA 
raffle. Pll have topasson (074 
the homework offer too. 
Rex just told me that I 
don’t have to take math 
and, due to a computer 
“error,” I will receive an 
“A” for the class I am 
currently enrolled in. 

Many of these callers get 
persistent and insist on 
picking me up for dinner. 
However, most settle for 
buying me groceries for the } 
week instead of helping 
me with my homework. 

If things keep going on 
like this, I might have to 
hire a body guard (using 
the money Ed McMahon 
just mailed me) to keep 
women from ripping my 
clothes off on campus. If 
that doesn’t work, I guess 
I'll just keep a spare set of 
clothes in the RB locker 
room. What a wacky Feo 
world! A 
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salvation; whom shall I fear?” 


The first act of creation was the 
l separation of light from darkness 
(Gen. 1:3). Paralleling this, the 
principle act of redemption is to be 
called ‘‘out of darkness into his 
| marvellous light” (1 Pet. 2:9). 


| by bryan waterman 


To think of the Light of Christ 
| merely as one’s conscience (Moro. 
7:18) eliminates much of the 
| meaning of the phrase. The Light 
of Christ is the constant manifesta- 
tion of His love, which is His 
power to create and redeem. 

Its relation to Creation goes 
beyond the initial separation of 
light and dark. “The Spirit giveth 
light to every man [and woman] 

| that cometh into the world” (D&C 
84:46). 

Its relation to redemption and 
atonement is deeper as well. As 
light breaks forth from darkness, 
Christ—“‘the light of trath— 
“ascended up on high, as also he 
descended below all things, that he 
might be in all and through all 

things” (D&C 88:6). 
[a In this act, which is His atoning 


| 
| “The Lord is my light and 
| 
| 
| 


The Sundance 
College Student 
Season Pass: $155 


Until Nov1 Nov2-Dec5 After Dec5 


$155 $210 


Call for more Information: 
22 44500 


sacrifice, Christ became able to 
comprehend every weakness, 
inadequacy, emotion, failure, guilt, 
sickness, or pain we would ever 
experience as the result of sin or 
mere mortality. This is done on 
condition of our broken heart and 
contrite spirit in similitude of His 
suffering (Alma 7:12; 3 Nep. 9:20). 
As we place this sacrifice on the 
altar, He will compensate for our 
inadequacy by His grace and make 
our weaknesses strengths (Ether 
12227): 

In this way we may become 
sanctified and He will bestow upon 
us His power (Moro. 10:33). 
“Sanctification cometh because 
[we] yield [our] hearts unto God” 
(Hel. 3:35). As we become sancti- 
fied with our eye single to God’s 
glory, our “whole bodies shall be 
filled with light” (D&C 88:67), and 
“he [or she] that receiveth light and 
continue in God receiveth more 
light, and that light groweth 
brighter and brighter until the 
perfect day” (D&C 50:24). At that 
day we “‘shall see him, for he will 
unveil his face unto [us]” (D&C 
88:68). 

Peter teaches this principle as 
making one’s “calling and election 


$250 


controversy (“Who’s afraid of Mother God?” July/August 3 
1992), I have received a number of comments of varying = 
nature—some expressing approval, and others expressing 
concern. To prevent further misunderstandings, I would 

like to make a few clarifications. 
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no greater 
love 


I close my leather-bound 
scriptures in utter frustration. 
What is this unconditional love, 


sure” and compares it as “unto a 
light that shineth in a dark place, 
until the day dawns, and the 
daystar arise in our hearts” (2 Pet. 


1:10,19). : A : 
Paul instructed the Ephesians to ed cies SL atest 
“be not ... partakers” with “the by rob fergus scriptures? 


children of disobedience,” but to 
“walk as children of light” (Eph. 


possible to love someone uncondi- 
5:6-8). 


Do we walk as children of light? Sipger 
Do we “shine like the stars in the In the summer of 1761, Quaker 
universe” (Phil. 1:15), having the missionary John Woolman spent a 


day in solemn reflection. 

“12th day, 6th month, and first 
of the week. It being a rainy day 
we continued in our tent, and here 
I was led to think on the nature of 
the exercise which hath attended 
me. Love was the first motion, and 


(Alma 5:14)? Is light our armor 
(Rom. 13:12)? Do we seek after 
light? 

“God is light” (1 John 1:15), 
and Jesus Christ is the “light and 
the life of the world” (3 Ne. 9:18), 
the “light that shineth in darkness 
and the darkness comprehended it 
not” (D&C 45:28). When Zion, the 
New Jerusalem, comes there will 
be neither candle, sun, nor moon, 
for “the glory of God gives it light, 
and the Lamb is its lamp” (Rev. 
21:23; 25:5, NIV). 

As we follow and, become like 
Him, we will gain power. He has 
said: “[They] that followeth me | 
shall not walk in darkness, but shall l 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
image of God in our countenances , 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| then a concern arose to spend 
| some time with the Indians, that I 
| might feel and understand their life 
: and the spirit they live in, if haply I 
| might receive some instruction 
| from them, or they be in any degree 
| helped foreward by my following 
the leadings of Truth amongst 
them” (Woolman 1989:127). 


Since SR published my overview of the Mother God 


My intention in writing the article was to provide a 


reasonably large audience with the opportunity to think 
about concepts we usually ignore. My article provided a 
number of major quotes from a recent presentation on 
Mother in Heaven, suggesting reasons some members 
might be hurt by popular sentiment and official statement, 

the accompanying article was to point out the weaknesses 
in the same preséntation. By quoting from the presentation = 
I did not intend to lend its authors my full support. B 


I apologize to any who might have been offended. 


Bryan Waterman 
Snowflake, A 
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| 1202 N. State, Orem 
226-8737 


Mon-Fri 10-9, Sat 10-8 


Buy One Disc at our Regular Low Price 
| and get $2.00 Off 
any Second CD with Coupon Only 


“ Not valid with any other promotional offer 
Offer valid with this ad only - Expires 11/25/92 


Bete OPINONS 


ewetapioca 


This last summer, I traveled to the most 
beautiful, the most interesting, the most... 
green place. It’s name was Ewetapioca, and it’s 
located somewhere along the Amazon. Where? 
I’m not sure. I’m not good with maps. 

The people are all natives. They have lived 
there for centuries. They have the most pro- 

. gressive 
by nicholas alexander z. resis 
I’ve ever encountered. They are the first people 
to truly understand the importance of the 
environment, and how dependent life is on it. 
It’s amazing. 

We paddled up the Amazon from the mo- 
ment we entered their territory; they don’t allow 
boats with engines because of the oil and gas 
that leaks out. We also were forced to change 
clothes. The Ewetapiocans gave us naturally 
white fabric gowns that felt like a mesh of silk 
and cotton. Wearing clothing with dyes was 
considered sinful, and wearing materials such as 
nylon, a great offense. The gowns were cool 
but sturdy, and I grew to like them quickly 
(though, I must admit, it took a bit of time and 
many face-reddening moments before I leaned 
how to sit cross-legged in public). 

My first impression of the Ewetapiocans 
was of a wave of tanned angels rolling over our 
raft. They surrounded us—in the water, on the 


dock, even on the raft. All of them dressed in 
their white garments, even the young children. 
Walking around the main village I was con- 
stantly awed. All the houses were built out of 
natural inorganic materials: mud or rock, 
usually mud. They didn’t like to use rocks 
because of their role as animals’ homes. They 
even stayed away from just stray rocks sitting 
on the ground, observant of the insects, worms 
and snails living underneath. 

My greatest awareness of the Ewetapiocan’s 
dedication to the environment came at dinner. 
They definitely weren’t vegetarians, but not 
camivores either. Both of those categories are 
too broad. I guess they’re recyclers— of 
everything. They drink water, but that’s about 
the only similarity to any of the meals I’ve ever 
had. Urine is the next most popular drink. 
Blood the third. Ewetapiocans like blood better 
(it is sweet) but it’s more difficult to collect and 
store. The blood is extracted from both a 
rotating cycle of Ewetapiocans and animals. 
Because of the pain involved, the 


, . Ewetapiocans dread draining the blood of 


innocent animals, but they figure it’s much 
better than killing them. Besides, hardened 
blood, along with hair, and finger and toenails, 
constitutes the major part of the Ewetapiocan 
diet. They used to eat excrement, but too many 


grew tired of the taste. Meals were indescrib- 
able. 

One thing I couldn’t get used to though, had 
to do with their policies on death. It was 
explained to me over and over—it’s perfectly 
logical, really—maybe I’m just prude. The 
Ewetapiocans explain that when an animal dies, 
or a plant dies, they’re left to decay. It’s 
natural. It’s what’s best for the environment. 
So, when one of the Ewetapiocans dies, whether 
it’s from old age or a rock falling on their head, 
they’re left where they died. 

There’s so much more I could write— 
incredible ways to live without harming even 
the smallest part of the environment: how to 
build boats without using trees, how to clean 
using sand, and so much else. But, since 
destroying trees is so horrible, I’m writing this 
in mud plates as they harden, and it’s kind of a 
pain. So I’ve told you everything about 
Ewetapioca, now it’s just up to you to acquire 
their knowledge. 

But first, let me tell you more directly my 
feelings. 

Environmentalism is stupid. 

The rights of plants and animals do not equal 
or exceed the rights of humans, in fact, plants 


see “ewetapioca”’ page 11 
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THE ATRIUM 


2.00 OFF 


ny 2 Sandwiches 
(with 1/4 lb. of meat 

e and potato wedges) 
® Old- Fashioned Burger....$2.95 
@ Barbecue Burget........... $2.95 
& Bacon & Swiss eu 
# Mushroom Burget.......... $3.75 
# Chili Cheese Burger.......$3.95 
& Chicken & Swiss.. $3.75 
& Turkey & Swiss 


E 1235 N. Un 
tee me 
Teall 
RESTAURANT 


Ave. 

Provo e 37 1 
Not Valid with other 

| On Any Entree 

E (Served with hush puppies & choice 

| of garden salad or clam chowde 


% Chicken Alfredo 

@ Cajun Chicken Dane 

# Pan-Fried Catfish. 
Ruby-Red Trout 
Sauteed Shrimp 


duis TED eee 


Simply the best food in town. 


offers or specials. 
Exp. Nov. 30, 1992 _,g 


$1.00 OFF ) 


Oringer CRESS 


Hush piles 
Mushrooms (breaded) 
Zucchini (breaded) 
Deep Fried Pickles.. 
Breaded Onion Ring 
Mozarella Sticks... 
Chips and Salsa............ 
Chili Cheese Nachos...... 
ees i 


Q)esserts 
(With Purchase of Drink) 
Cherry Pie A-la-mode 


Apple Pie A-la-mode 
Brownie Sundae. 


Each year at are homecoming 
game, we put countless numbers of 
latex balloons into the sky. Iam a 
season ticket holder who very 
by erol leblanc 7U snoys 

e games, 
but I wish we could find an alterna- 
tive for showing school spirit. 

It has been documented that it 
can take as little as two days for 
these balloons to reach the Pacific 
or Atlantic Oceans. If a marine 
animal mistakes the balloon for a 
jellyfish and eats it, starvation can 
ensue since balloons tend to block 
the stomach and deprive the 
creature of nutrients. 


In cases where the wind doesn’t 
drop them in the seas, the balloons 
will drop somewhere on land, 
where the next time we go back- 
packing, hiking or mountain 
biking, we can see a clump of latex 
dangling 30 feet up in a pine. 

I don’t think you have to be a 
“left-wing, long-hair environmen- 
talist-hippie-throwback”’ to agree 
that some things are senseless. I 
hope our BYU community can set 
an example to the world that we are 
stewards and not owners; that there 
are Consequences to our littering. 

Forget the balloons at home- 
coming. We’ll be better off for it. 


GN) Gal 
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A Resale Store 
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Leave the Past to us 
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what to watch 


new on video 


KING KONG: ATTENTION film/video 
buffs—60 years after it’s release, King Kong 
lives on! A new 60th Anniversary Edition 
presents the beast in the finest version ever, 
using the most recent archival print from the 
1933 original and a digitally remastered 
soundtrack manufactured from the original 
archival optic master. Join Fay Wray and 
scream all over again, just for the fun of it! Not 
Rated 

ONLY YOU Alt his life, Clifford Godfrey 
(Andrew McCarthy, Pretty in Pink) has been 
waiting for the right woman. Now he has to 
choose between two. One appeals to his pas- 
sionate desires and the other is intelligent and 
down to earth. Cliff winds up at a tropical resort 
with both women and things heat up as he tries 
to choose Ms. Right. Rated PG-13 

LITTLE SISTER As a prank, a fraternity 
brother (Jonathan Silverman, Weekend at 
Bernies, Class Action) dresses up as a girl to 
infiltrate a sorority house. His plan becomes a 
little sticky when he falls for his “‘big sister.” 
Watch for Alyssa Milano (TV’s Who’s the 
Boss). Rated PG-13 

CANVAS A young artist is desperate for 
money to save his brother from the Mob. Soon 
he is drawn into a criminal world of theft, 
betrayal and murder. Finally, he sees that the 
only way out is to get in even deeper. If he can 
pull off a major heist, he can save the day. If he 

‘fails, it will cost him his life. Not Rated 

LEAVING NORMAL Naive Marianne 
Johnson (Meg Tilly) has just walked out on 
another failed marriage. Cynical cocktail 
waitress Darly Peters (Christine Lahti) has just 
served her last drink. Leaving the town of 
Normal, Wyoming, Marianne and Darly set out 
on the road to Alaska where Darly has inherited 
property. But the road is jam-packed with crazy 
characters, wild predicaments, romance, new 
friendships and difficult choices. Could they be 
Thelma & Louise wanna-be’s? Rated R 


Somewhere between. . . 


madness & sanity 


THE POWER OF ONE Based on the best- 
selling, semi-autobiographical novel by Robert 
Mark Kamen, The Power of One is a hard- 
hitting, critically acclaimed film about the 
power of an English orphan boy’s personal 
courage and political commitment in battling 
apartheid while growing up in South Africa. 
This video is as entertaining as it is politically 
correct—not to be missed. Rated PG-13 

THE PLAYBOYS In a small Irish village, 
strong-willed Tara Maguire (Robin Wright, The 
Princess Bride) shocks the townspeople by 
having a baby out of wedlock and refusing to 
name the father. Despite her efforts to remain 
independent, Tara finds herself to be the object 
of desire of two very different suitors. Vying for 
Tara’s affections are Tom (Aidan Quinn, 
Avalon), a persistent charmer who comes to 
town as part of “The Playboys,” a troupe of 
travelling actors and Brendan Hegarty (Albert 
Finney, Tom Jones, Miller’ s Crossing), the 
village constable who suffers from a one-way 
love for Tara. As Tom and Tara’s romance 
blossoms, an obsessive Hegarty desperately 
tries to put an end to their affair, forcing Tara 
and Tom into a situation that will change their 
lives forever. Rated PG-13 

ONASSIS Raul Julia (The Addams Family) is 
Onassis—a cunning, ruthless, powerful man 
who will stop at nothing to gets what he wants 
in business or pleasure. He is raised by a 
demanding father (Anthony Quinn), a Greek 
merchant who raises his son to love money and 
power. But the boy prefers the free-wheeling 
ways of his uncle, who teaches him to love life 
and women. Once out on his own, young 
Aristotle sets his sights on the rich and powerful 
world of shipping tycoons. He uses people and 
opportunities in any way he can to climb the 
ladder, and he finally reaches the top—becom- 
ing the “richest man in the world.” Along comes 
Maria Callas (Jane Seymour), a beautiful 
American diva who becomes his mistress and 


movie/video 
tips 


*Buy a 20 rental coupon card from 


- Pegasus. It’s good for 40 rentals (Monday. - 
Thursday), making each ve rental only 


whose shocking romance with him outlives his 
failed marriages and clamorous affairs, includ- 
ing his romance with Jackie Kennedy 
(Francesca Annis). Onassis originally aired in 
1988 as a two-part television miniseries from 
the bestseller by Peter Evans. Seymour earned a 
well-deserved Emmy for her passionate perfor- 
mance. Later, the film was re-edited for theatri- 
cal distribution. Rated M (an approximate PG 
equivalent) 


good & evil 


a marvelous work 
& a wonder 


rock & roll 
provo & orem 


lies Cafe Haven. 


Bookstore ° Cafe 


New Owners « More Books 


Monday-Thursday, 10am—8pm 
Friday & Saturday, 10am—10pm 
Closed Sunday (to please a jealous God) 


1605 S. State St., Orem - 221-9910 


m Preset Ths Coupon To Any Statt Menber 
and Receive a FREE 


EJ/UDENI RMN 


STUDENT REVIEW - SEPTEMBER 23, 1992 


8 


——] 
a ane no 


Ee et oe ae et 
Dall FP 2 


Pf Ah PIE ELE AA Dh ED Be Le POE PC A PALE Pe ee ee Fe Ae ee oe ee ee oe, EP Re on ee ae gee 


| wonder 


I’m not an expert on pollution 
and its effects on the earth; in fact, 
the only thing I know about the 
-Ozone hole is that Congress passed 
an act allowing researchers to 
apply sunscreen on Penguins. 
(That’s what they use on Madonna 
to make sure she doesn’t freckle, 
but someone missed a dimple on 
her cheek). I’m just a regular 
college student who loves to look 
at mountains, watch sunsets, and 
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instead of the sky getting cooler as 
you go up in altitude, the atmo- 
sphere does a flip-flop and cold air 

- A settles 
by rich valentine |. the 
ground while a warm barrier above 
traps the smog down in Provo. 
Remember all those winter days 
you longed to go skiing, and 
longingly looked up to see haze? 
That’s what happened. 

Now I can’t control what 
happens to the atmosphere, but I 
bet there’s a lot of people working 
at Geneva Steel who like to go 
skiing too, including 
whoosamacallit who was running 
for Senator (forgive me—I’m from 
California) who advertised making 
Geneva clean up its act. I also am 
an optimist who thinks we can 
work together to solve our prob- 
lems. So—the biggie question— 


pseudo- 


what can we do about it? 

I’ve seen a lot of ideas during 
my stay at BYU. Last year there 
was a gigantic bribing of college 
students to park their cars for the 
weekend. The bribe? Free t-shirts 
proclaiming how wonderful you 
were for protecting the environ- 
ment by not driving your car until 
you went dancing in Salt Lake 
City. (It made a great fashion 
statement to that special someone 


did smoke, you probably weren’t 
the patriotic type that stood up on 
the Soap Box on Wednesday and 
proudly declared to all students and 
BYUSA that you were going to 
stop smoking that week in order to 
support your school. 

I’ve also seen the coming of 
plastic cans at our wonderful 
university for recycling paper and 
aluminum cans, a moderately 
successful program I would think, 
except one of the EPA officials 
gave a statement last month that we 
were ‘‘the most down-right disliked 
university” because we have such a 
“goody-goody” image of recycling 
on our campus. 

Seriously, these ideas were good 
starts, but nobody quite told me 
what I personally can do to help. 


see “i wonder” page 12 


environmentalists 


Walking to class one morning, I 
noticed a young man wearing a 
shirt which read “Love Your 
Mother,” under which was posi- 
tioned a picture of the earth. I was 
startled and disgusted to see this 
same young man guiltlessly ignore 
and walk past a candy wrapper that 
lay in his path due to his missed . 
attempt at a “three-pointer” into the 
garbage can. 

This type of hypocritical action, 
sadly, is typical of the trendy 90s 


by margreta sundelin 


environmentalist who is only 
willing to pay the dues to join 
-environmental groups (such as 
Greenpeace) so that he or she can 
be counted among the millions of 
card-holding members and earn the 
admiration and approval of other 
environmental groupies. However, 
the extent of his or her devotion is 
tied to the wallet—since he or she 
is not concerned with the effects 
that everyday actions have on the 


ey eeu: 


environment they attest to love. It 
disgusts me to see these pseudo- 
environmentalists, who casually 
support the environmental causes, 
hamper and degrade the benevolent 
efforts of true environmentalists to 
improve the tenuous situation of 
our earth. 

While I may not subscribe to the 
environmentalist point of view, I 
confess to having a deeply refined 
respect for those hardcore environ- 
mentalists who are willing to 
sacrifice the traditional 90s 
lifestyle, where convenience takes 
precedence over consequence, for a 
cause in which the immediate 
effects may not be as visible or 
rewarding as the long term ones 
which they may never get to enjoy. 
As for those who are not as devout 
members, I ask that they either take 
the environmental cause seriously 
and begin to act responsibly, or 
tum in their cards and find another 
trendy cause to exploit. 


Eight bucks and ninety nine cents for used CDs. 
Up to seven bucks credit for trade-ins. 

A peaceful way to put a little Dead back into 
your life. 1774 N. University Parkway. 


Graywhale Ne, CD Exchange 


© 1992 Penna Powers Cutting & Haynes 
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HAIR - TANNING - NAILS 
e Full Service Salon 
e Clean, Private Rooms 


e New Beds & New Bulbs 
e Student Discounts 


1120 So. State « Orem 


(across from-University Mall) 


224-6444 


EXPERIENCE THE BEST 
BURGER IN PROVO 


Hamburger, Huge Order 
of Fries, and 20 oz. Drink 


for a mere $2.85 
401 W. 100 N. Provo « 374-9733 
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he’s an 
environmentalist 


by janet meiners 


Every winter the sky bruises 
yellowish sunsets 

which look uncommonly 
beautiful 

behind 

a tinted-grey horizon 


we spend money 
you need us 
poor us 

poor us 


We'll all be breathing 
a little less 

but headaches 

and coughing 

and no playing outside 


But it will get better ... 
Modernization and technology 
will save us from responsibility 


the children are told they create 


to breathe inside today 

For now though 

our only need and desire 
is to find a place to park 
to avoid 


On clear days 

the blue sky looks 
further away than it did 
just looks like it needs 
some dusting off the coldness 
and listen 


We hear them say: to the radio 


Although | believe... aise 


creator, I’m not entirely convinced of the benevolency of his creations. 
Snakes, for example. My older brother Dave raises snakes. Not just the 
cute, pet-store variety, but ten-foot long Burmese pythons. He is also an 
ardent supporter of capitalism and faithfully listens to Rush Limbaugh 
every morning. Although snakes have negative connotations in Western 
culture, I don’t think the question of good 
by sandhill crane ™ evil even enters into what passes for their 
minds. My brother’s snakes are mono- 
limbed eating machines that will sink their teeth into anything small 
enough for them to swallow and warm enough to register as food. They 
can’t tell the difference between a dead chicken and Cuddles the kitten. 

Although my brother claims that they can smell the difference between 
people and prey, I make it a personal policy to not trust my life to 
anything that has more teeth than brain cells. One day a Burmese python 
bit him on the hand, and he had to pour rubbing alcohol down its throat 
until it would let go. He claimed that the snake was in a bad mood when 
he fed it, but I don’t believe him. Something that big and stupid doesn’t 
even have moods, just a little neuro-chemical switch in its head that 
registers “food” when it senses something pink and warm dangling in 
front of its nose. 

I have noticed similar responses to nature on the part of local 
entrepreneurs. On the drive from Provo to Salt Lake City, there are 
foothills around Point of the Mountain that in the summer are covered 
with yellow grass and look quite nice. A few years ago, someone became 
disturbed at the thought of that hill just sitting there, not generating profit, 
and decided to dig a hole into the side of it. The hole isn’t that large, but it 
is ugly. It looks like someone took a bite out of the mountain and left the 
wound to fester. After reaching the top of the pass, you can see into the 
Salt Lake Valley, where there is an even bigger hole in an even larger 
mountain: Bingham copper mine, the world’s biggest strip mine. When I 
first moved into the Salt Lake Valley 13 years ago, I used to stare at it, 
fascinated by the green and yellow stripes that filled the mountainside. I 
really don’t notice it anymore. This worries me. I used to think that the 
next generation would be more environmentally aware than our own, that 
maybe the influence of years of education would pay off, and that we 
could somehow reverse our methodical consumption of the earth. When I 
think about our seemingly endless ability to embrace ugliness and waste, | 
wonder if our posterity will even realize what it is that we have denied 
them. Perhaps we can prevent that. Perhaps there is an evil-smelling 
concoction that we could pour into the mouth of the beast that holds us, to 
loosen its grip. I don’t know. A 


“ewetapioca” from page 7 

and animals can have no rights. People live on the basis of three rights: 
life, liberty and ownership. Animals only live by the law of the jungle— 
survival of the fittest. Animals are amoral, not needing anything to justify 
their actions, except survival. Humans must have morals to survive, and 
morals give rights. Animals by nature react to a situation to survive, not 
by reasoning the outcome of an act. Humans choose to live by their 
agency, and to survive must dominate other species (for example, killing 
for food, growing agriculture, experimenting on animals to invent new 
medicines, etc.). To not allow humans to dominate other species, to put 
any limits on it at all, is to deprive humans of their right to life. 

But you might say, “Nick, you elephant with fangs, you, if we kill all 
the plants we’ll die. And what about that greenhouse thing? And those 
chlorofluorocarbons are eating a hole the size of Rush Limbaugh in the 
atmosphere.” 

Don’t be a product of your liberal media. Empirical data shows a 
cooling since the greenhouse theory was concocted. And as far as we 
know, the ozone holes have always been there— not to mention volcanic 
fallout does more to hurt the ozone than a kazillion of my car’s air 
conditioner. 

And with plants, you know what? Shhh. You can grow them. Quiet, 
it’s a big secret. It’s not in any of the papers. They’re a renewable 
resource—and the people who the spotted owl lovers attack make their 
livelihood from having them around. In fact, they grow them out of their 
own pockets. The reason a company won’t deplete resources to nonexist- 
ence is they can’t make money if they do. 

Some of you still don’t believe me, well at least accept a milder 
approach: conservationism. 

No one can deny that conservation is good. But conservation doesn’t 
come through government control. If legislation created morals then the 
U.S. wouldn’t have a drug problem and people would care that Bill 
Clinton did the nasty without Counselor Hillary. Consumers control 
society’s morals in America. That’s why Pee Wee Herman’s a hero for 
masturbating at an X-rated flick, you can see your favorite athletes doing 
beer commercials, and McDonald’s uses paper instead of Styrofoam. 
Power doesn’t come from the government to the people, it comes from 
the people to the government. People have the power. 

The worst polluters in the world were the countries with the most 
government control, e.g. the Soviet Union, East Germany, China. A 
country run on market power will always be better in all areas, and will 
have the technological advances to create the most important thing to 
conservation— substitutes. 

So realize Al Gore’s not the Christ. Bill Clinton’s not Heavenly 
Father. Al Gore’s environmental book’s not the scriptures. And if 
you’re going to pray to Heavenly Mother, by gum, by golly, she’s not 
Hillary “The Enforcer” Clinton. 

I’ve given you the ends to radical environmentalism. I’ve given you 
your Ewetapioca. It’s not Zion. 
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COLLEGE LOGO T-SHIRT 


Rugged 100% cotton compacted 

hea ce jersey with quality tapped 
shoulders & oe le-needle coverstitched 
hems. #101 0984. 


COLLEGE LOGO SWEATSHIRT 
Heavyweight 50% cotton/50% polyester 
fleece features Rnd construction, detailing 
and generous athletic cut. #1010981. 


COLLAPSIBLE LUNCH BAG 


The cool way to carry your lunch and a cold 
drink! Super-insulated polythylene to keep 
stuff cool and even cooler with ice. Keeps 
food warm too. Collapses flat for easy 
storage. Choose ae restipest 011614 or 
assorted designs-#1011615. 
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BIZMART DELIVERS 
386SX/25MHz. 
PERFORMANCE, 
PRINTER & NE § 
ALL AT ONE 
LOW PRICE! 
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©386SX, 25MHz. 
°2MB standard RAM 
°85MB hard drive 
eDual floppy 
#4503069 


CQUEY Nx-1 


001 
ecm )~=NMULTI-FONT PRINTER 


COMPUTER 
Keyboard 
°MS-DOS_ 
@PFS:First Choice 


The ideal feature-packed 9-pin dot-matrix printer for 
sizes and 


small businesses! Has five resident fonts, 1 
eight enhancements. #4501874. 


PRINTER CABLE 
Six-foot parallel printer cable. #4501838. 


Bi 


DELIVERY 


1-800-688-6278 


1153” 


/ EXEC 386°25™ 


°14” VGA Color Monitor 


DOWNTOWN 
410 South 900 East 


521-4330 


BIZMART has made every effort to ensure the prices listed are accurate; however we ere not responsible for typographical or pictorial errors. We reserve the right to limit quantities. BIZMART will mee! 


The campus car all! Durable, water-resistant 
Cordura nylon. las large zip ered front 
pocket and “Key-Per” key holder. #1010956. 


Vinyl 8% x 11” pad holder with pen holding 
Sone al in black or burgundy. 


“ORIOLE #2 LEAD PENCILS 


Break-resistant commercial B-grade Lire sta 
quality pink eraser. Six dozen. #1009343 


Master Lock 
COMBINATION LOCK 

Tops for school lockers! Stainless steel body 
with hardened steel shackle. #5001995. 


14" SUPER 
VGA COLOR 
MONITOR 
INCLUDED 


486-CLASS PERFORMANCE 
AT A SUPER LOW PRICE! 


EVERYDAY 


“1399” 


486SX/25 COMPUTER 
©80486SX, 95MHz. 

°4MB standard RAM 

©100MB hard drive 

eDual floppy drives 

°14" 28mm SVGA olor monitor 


Microsoft Windows 
eMicrosoft Works for Windows 
#4503091. 


COLLEGE IMPRINT PLANNER 


5 x 8” weekly planner. August 1992-July 
1993. One week per two page spread. 


spi 
Available in black, blue or red. #1011046. 


Si FIVE®ST. 
FIRST GEAR ZIPPERED BINDER 
3-ring binder with tough nylon case and 
pockets for papers, calculator, pens & more. 
Choose black, blue, red or teal. #1011662. 


~COLLEGE LOGO 
Ampapd PRODUCTS 
WIREBOUND NOTEBOOK 2-POCKET PORTFOLIO 


One-subject 11 x shoe notebook with pocket. 
90 sheets. #100980 


Accessories 
not included. 


mb, 


EVERYDAY 


OSU INDUSTRIES, INC- 


COMPUTER WORKCENTER 
Functional furniture with colonial oak 
laminate finish. Includes hutch, per -out 
alia cart with adjustable shelves large 
etter-size file and box drawers, sturdy pull- 
out keyboard shelf, CPU shelf and raised 
monitor platform. 48th x 59°A.wW x 23°". 
#2001562. 


"EVERYDAY 


89” 


(COMPUTER PERIPHERALS INC 


Ga96if 9600-BPS . 9600-BPS _——~_ 
INTERNAL FAX/MODEM 


Advanced 9600-bps fax and Hayes- 
compatible 2400-bps modem lets you send 
and receive faxes from any G3 fax device. For 
IBM and compatible computers. #4502459. 


SOUNDBLASTER CARD 

Add amazing sound capabilities to your PC. 
Features 11-voice FM music (AdLib 
compatible), digitized voice input (DMA), 
joystick port and microphone amplifier & 
jack. MIDI interface. #4501995. 


Attention-grabbi 


laminated paper portfolios 
in white, blue, re ES. 


or green. #1010955 


EVERYDAY 


unid 
CT 355 CORDLESS TELEPHONE 


Get clear, corded-phone sound quality. 
Features 10-number and Auto Talk™ to 
automatically switch to talk mode when 
handset is removed from cradle. #3009731. 


8500PD PROFESSIONA ) 
PRINTING CALCULATO 


Heavy-duty calculator features : h-speed 


_ | black and red ribbon printin: 


ee comma 
separation. Extra-large & bright 12-digit 


display. AC power. 5009319 


SPINNAKER J) N 
PFS:WRITE PC SOFTWARE 


DOS word processor with what-you-see-is- 
what-you-get (WYSIWYG) display & scalable 
fonts. Plus spelling/grammar checker and 
thesaurus, clip art & mail merger. #4502681. 


m9 3 
“BA 


QUE SOFTWARE 
RIGHTWRITER® PC SOFTWARE 


The best way to improve your writing! 
Proofreads documents for thousands of 
errors In grammar, style, word usage and 
punctuation. Works within several popes 
word-processing programs. #450276 


* 4 MIS SCHOOLSMART 


STATE STREET 
59th @ State Street 


262-333 


OREM 
366 E. 1300 South 


225-1456 


- STORE HOURS 


power win BECHARSE! Mon-Fri 8:00 AM-9:00 PM 


| Ga Sat, 9:00 AM-9:00 PM 


Most major credit Sun, 12:00 PM-6:00 PM 


cards accepted 


1 of beat eny current, locally adverthed price on any of the 10,000 products that we stock. 
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24 EXPOSURE 
COLOR PRINTS 


99 


with this coupon 


SINGLE 
PRINTS 


24hr Service - C-41 35mm 3X5 PRINTS 


Provo's newest photo lab! We offer the finest in 
photo processing. We're different from other one 
hour labs. With over 11 years experience we can 
offer you the best for less & we guarantee your 
complete satifaction. 


Double Prints Just 5* Each 


J 
maker 


SOUTH CAMPUS 
748 East 820 North, Provo 375-3557 


DOWNEAST 
CVUTFITTERS 


met. 1991 . 


Brand Name Clothing Outlet” 


"The educated consumer 
is our best customer" 


Brand Name Jeans 
Regular $38.00 
Now $16.95 


Leather Woven Belts 


Regular $42.00 
Now $16.95 


Barn Jackets 
Regular $98.00 
Now $49.95 


Rugbys 
Regular $52.00 
Now $24.95 


Call 375-9338 for specifics on 
brand names and prices. 


2255 North University Parkway 
(Next to Albertson's) 


"cream" from pg. 3 

little information. 

Russell’s Ice Cream is a small, 
regional company that has been “in 
business for...” It is entirely owned 
and operated by the Russell family, 
and the ice cream operation itself 
employs 30-40 people, depending 
on the season. They use cream 
from local dairies, and they also 
sell powdered ice cream products 
to fast-food operations such as 
McDonald’s and Hardee’s. While 
recycled paperboard is not 
permitted in cartons, they are able 
to use some recycled plastic 
products in the coating on the 
carton. They have two warehouses 
they have donated for use in third 
world projects. Local hospitals and 
clinics donate medical supplies and 
equipment, and it is redistributed to 
doctors and dentists in Central and 
South America. The Russells also 
gather garden seeds from 
wholesalers, store them, and 
various development groups donate 
them to developing communities. 
The Russells have also had families 
from those countries live with them 
and have partially funded their 
education. 

Professor Erin Call in the 
Kennedy Center, a personal friend 
of Jay Russell, related a Russell’s 
experience from a Tarahumaran 
Village. Several development 


projects had been completed, 
which substantially improved life 
in the village. The project director 
lamented that women still spent 
much of their time carrying 
drinking water down from the — 
spring on the hill above the village. 
The project director said he could 
dig the trench to pipe water, and 
had some PVC piping left over 
from another project, but needed 
additional supplies. Russell 
provided the funding. 

Professor Sam Rushforth, who 
has participated in several 
humanitarian projects in Latin 
America, said of Jay Russell, “He 
does this routinely. He’s a very 
good guy.” 

Russell’s Ice Cream comes in 
50 flavors (shopping at Ream’s is a 
real treat because they sell it in 
cones as well as cartons). Some of 
our favorites are Starlight Mint, 
Chocolate Chunk, Vanilla Swiss 
Almond, Chocolate Chip Cookie 
Dough, Red Raspberry 
Cheesecake, Superman (looks like 
red, yellow, and blue Play-Doh), 
and Burnt Almond Fudge. Ice 
cream is, of course, the fith food ” 
group, and if you’re going to be 
spending the money anyway, you 
might as well have some of it going 
to a good cause. A 


“| wonder” from page 9 
Does everybody have to march 
with the BYU marching band 
around the university power plant 
seven times, play the cougar 
anthem, and watch that no-good 
smog-spewing plant go down in 
flames? Or can I do something less 
dramatic and more effective. And 
not just me, but everyone too? 

All I know is I went to 


Sundance last year and gazed out 
upon a wonderful view of white, 
majestic mountains. And a fine 
film of haze was blocking my gaze. 
It was nice skiing, but I wondered a 
bit—is it going to stay there 
forever? 

If you guys out there have an 
answer, I really would like to 
know. 


